"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

CHARLES. Your servant, Mrs Basham.
Mrs Basham curtsies. Charles salutes her and goes out.
NELL [beckoning to Fox] Come on, leather breeches.
FOX [rising and going towards the door] Well, what
you are, God made you. I am bound to be your friend.

NELL [taking his arm as he passes'] I am proud of your
friendship, George.

They go out arm in arm.

Louise^ being now the person of highest rank present,
follows them as far as the armchair', in which she seats her-
$elfwith distinguished elegance.
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